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@ THE GAMBLER
By Berton Braley.

I've played in the east and I've played in the west

At faro and keno and such,
There’s searcely a- wheel I ain’t put to the test,

I've tried every game pretty much,
And now that I'm busted and down on my luck,

Why¥, this is the motte I'd frame—
“Be nervy 4nd daring and chuck full of pluck,

But DON'T buck another man's game.”

That's where I was wrong, for I tried and I tried
To beat out-the “house”—which you can't,
And now I'm a moocher withoutt any pride,
A withered and battered old plant,
And therefore this bit of adyice I advance,
No matter what others may claim—
“Be brave and be daring and bold—take a chance,
But DON'T, buck another man’s game!”

He'll paint you a beautifiil picture of wealth
If only you’ll fall—and sit in,
And then by the smoothest of swindling and stealth
He'll rob you of all of your tin.
In polities, business or gambling or love
The wisdom 15 ever'the same,
Don't fear to jump into the “hurry and shove,”
But DON'T buck another man's game!
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